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What are lit - tie boys 

made 

of? 

Frogs 

and snails 

and 

What are lit - tie girls 

0 

-7 yr* *—w f— t — —m — 0 < 

made 

— 

of? 

fa 

Su - gar 

and spice 
-0- 

and 
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pup - py-dog’s tails, 
all that’s nice. 


And 

And 


that 

that 


made 

made 




3. What are young men made of? 
What are young men made of? 
Sighs and leers, and crocodile tears, 

* And that are young men made of. 


4. What are young women made of? 

What are young women made of? J 

Ribbons and laces, and sweet pretty faces} 
And that are young women made of. ^ 
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I. It was the frog lived in the well, Heigh^ - ho ! says 


i 


J M f. !' ■ 

m w. * " - M m r ' 
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Row - ley ; 




And the mer - ry mouse un - der the mill. With ; 
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Row -ley, Pow- ley, Gammon, and Spinach, Heigh-ho ! says Anthony Row - ley. 
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2 . 

The frog he would a-wooing ride. Heigh-ho, Ac. 
Sword and buckler at his side, With a, Ac. 

3 . 

When upon his high horse set, Heigh-ho, Ac. 

His hoots they shone as black as jet, With a, Ac. 

4 . 

When he came to the merry mill -pin, Heigh-ho, Ac. 
“ Lady Mouse, are you within ?” With a, Ac. 

5 . 

Then came out the dusty mouse, Heigh-ho, Ac 
“ I am tho lady of this house,” With a, Ac. 

6 . 

Hast thou any mind of me ?” Heigh-ho, Ac. 

“ 1 have e’en great mind of thee,” With a, Ac. 

‘‘ Who shall this marriage make ?” Heigh-ho, Ac. 

“ Our lord, which is the rat,” With a, Ac. 


S. 

“ What shall we have to our supper?” Heigh-ho, Ac. 
“Three heans in a pound of butter,” With a, Ac. 

9 . 

But when tne supper they were at, Heigh-ho, Ac. 
The frog, the mouse, and e’en the rat, With a, A'e. 

10 . 

Then came in Tib, our cat. Heigh-ho, Ac. 

And caught the mouse e’en by the back, With a, Ac 

11 . 

Then did they separate. Heigh-ho, Ac. 

The frog leaped on the floor so flat, With a, Ac. 

12 . 

Then came in Dick, our drake, Heigh-ho, Ac. 

And drew the frog e’en to the lake, With a, An. 

13 . 

The rat he ran up the wall, Heigh-ho, Ac. 

And so the company parted all, With a, Ac 
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2. “ O ! there is sweet music on yonder green 

hill, O ! 

And you shall be a dancer, a dancer in 
yellow, 

All in yellow, all in yellow.” 

Said the crow to the frog, and then, O ! 
“All in yellow, all in yellow,” 

Said the frog to the crow again, O ! 

3. “ Farewell, ye little fishes, that in the river 

swim, O ! 

I'm going to be a dancer, a dancer in yel- 
low.” 

“O beware! O beware!” 

Said the fish to the frog, and then, O ! 

“ I'll take care, I’ll take care,” 

Said the frog to the fish again, O ! 

* Here th^ Crow 


4. The frog began a swimming, a swimming 
to land, O ! 

And the crow began jumping to give him 
his hand, O ! 

“ Sir, you’re welcome. Sir, you’re welcome,” 
Said the crow to the frog, and then, O ! 
“Sir, I thank you, Sir. I thank you,” 

Said the frog to the crow, again, O ! 

green hilt, (J ? 

And where are all the dancers, the dancers 
in yellow? 

All in yellow, all in yellow?” 

Said the frog to the crow, and then, O 1 
“ Sir, they’re here, Sir, they’re here.” 

Said the crow to the frog — * 
swallows the frog. 
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“John Ostler, go fetch me a duckling or two, 

John Ostler go fetch me a duckling or two; 

Cry dilly, dilly. dilly. dilly. come and be killed. 

For you must be stuffed, and my customers filled !” 

“ I have been to the ducks that are swimming in the pond, 
And they won’t come to be killed, Mrs. Bond ; 

I cried dilly, dilly, dilly, dilly, come and be killed, 

For you must be stuffed, and the customers filled !” 

. Mrs, Bond she went down to the pond in a rage. 

With plenty of onions, and plenty of sage ; 

She cried, “ Come, little wag-tails, come, and be killed. 

For you shall be stuffed, and my customers filled !’* 









3 a 




33 







34 



35 



Little Bo-Peep fell fast asleep, 

And dreamt she heard them bleating ; 
But when she awoke, she found it a joke. 
For they were still a-fleeting. 

Then up she took her little crook. 
Determined for to find them. 

She found them indeed, but it made her 
heart bleed 

For they’d left their tails behind them. 


4. It happened one day as Bo-Peep did stray 

Into a meadow hard by. 

There she espied their tails side by side, 
All hung on a tree to dry. 

5. She heaved a sigh and wiped her eye, 

Then went o’er hill and dale. 

And tried what she could, as a shep- 
herdess should. 

To tack to each sheep its tail. 
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. “ Pinned with a silver pin, 4. “ Will thou have me now, 

Honey ! ” said she ; Honey ? ” said she ; 

“ That thou mayest go out and in,” “ Speak, or my heart will break,” 
” Hunc ! ” said he. “ Hunc !” said he. 
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If you will but be mine, You shall dine on cher-ry 

~~]= * :m j=r 0^—*— 

: tJ # ; -d_ * -— — — H- * -i ^ — 


danced. And so sweet-ly as she sung. Rob-in Redbreast lost his heart. He 

pie. And drink nice currant wine; I’ll dress you like a gold-finch. Or 


was a gallant bird, 
like a peacock gay. 


He doffed his cap to Jenny Wren, Requesting to be heard. 
So if you'll have me, Jenny, dear. Let us appoint the day.” 


Jenny blushed behind her fan 
And thus declared her mind— 

*• So let it be to-morrow, Rob, 

“ I'll take your offer kind : 

“ Cherry pie is very good. 

“ And so is currant wine : 

“ But I will wear my plain brown gow n 
“ And never dress too fine.” 


Robin Redbreast got up early. 
All at the break of day. 

He flew to Jennv Wren’s house.* 
And sang a roundelay ; 
i le sang of Robin Redbreast, 
And pretty Jenny Wren. 

And when he came unto the end. 
He then began again. 
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-H A D 'A' LITTLE. 
N V T - TPyEE. 


I had a lit - tie nut - tree, no- thing would it bear 
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But a sil-ver nut -meg and a gold-en pear; The King of Spain’s daughter 
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nd all for t 


came to vi-sit me. And all for the sake of my lit -tie nut - tree. 
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i. My dad - dy is dead, but I 
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left 


2 six bor - ses to 


HgS ' 


fol-low the plough : With my whim wham wad-dle ho 1 
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Strim stram strad-dle ho ! 
* M ^ P— 
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Bub-ble ho ! pret-ty boy, 
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ver the brow. 




2 . 1 sold my six horses to buy me a cow ; 4. 1 sold my calf to buy me a cat. 

And wasn’t that a pretty thing to follow To sit down before the fire to warm her 

the plough ? With my, &:c. little back. With my, &c. 

3. 1 sold my cow to buy me a calf, 5. 1 sold my cat to buy me a mouse. 

For I never made a bargain but I lost the But she took fire in her tail and so burn 
best half. With my, &c. up my house. With my, &c. 
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WAPwM' HANDS’ 
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Warm hands, warm, the men are gone to plough ; 

0 0 0 
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If you want to warm your hands, warm your hands now. 
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•KING 


mer- 


cal led for his pipe, and he called for his bowl, And he called for his fid - dlers three. 


fid-dle, And a 


Tweedle dee, tweedle dee, tweedle dee, tweedle dee,") 

Twcedle dee, tweedle dee, went the fid- dlers three, > With KingCdeand his fid - dlers 
O there's none so rare as can com- pareJ 








